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PROLOGUE, 
| Spoken by Mr, KING. 


HE Bard, whoſe Hopes on Comedy depend, 

Mio firive Inſtruct: on with Deugbi to blend : 
While He, who bounds bis leſs-aſpiring Views 
To Farce, the Combruth of. :he comic Muſe, 
With Ple«ſantry alone may fill the Scehe—  - 
His Buſineſs chiefly this ;, ti care the Spleen, _ 
To rai)e the penſive Mind fram Grave to Gay, 
And belp to laugh a ib.ughiful Hour a ay. 


It any quibbl:ng Wit diſpute my Thefts, © 
I'd aſk the Uſe of balf aur Petty Pieces? 
Nay, Sirs, My 2neft:on ſtill all bigber cin. 
Pray what's the Uſe of full-pric'd Pamomime 


I. does the pleaſur d Eye with Raptare glance 
Mea mingling Witchzs join in hobbling Dance ! 
When wriggling Harlequin, the magic Sage, 

In horn-pipe Amble traverſes the Stage 

When trembling Pierrot in his Quivering ſhines; 

An Oſtrich enters, er a Serpent twines |, | 

N hen headleſs 1 aylers raiſe the laugbing Fit, 

Or flour-dredzs'd Footmen twirl uh @ Spit! - 
But ch! How lud the Roar, bow dear the Rumble, . 
When Scaffolds, Mortar-Boards, and Bricklayers tum- 
Iivey Clodpate runs, or limps, or gquuintiy rears [hie 
From | aundreſs-1us bis anabaptiſt Ears ! 

Wile all the Wit, theje Exbilition draw, 

1s comprebended-in the Cry---O Laa 


Our Auth.r, in this awful! Court of Drury, 
Sahm ta his Cauſe to an impartial Fury. 
No friendly Junto be to Night employs, 
To caich, by tavouring Hands, tbe Public Voice: 
e founds on Britiſh Candaur all bis Tru, 
Conxinc'd a Britiſh Audience will t ; Juſt, 


a2 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſons. 


MEN. | 
Hax Woo Mr. Patu tg. 
FRANKLY, Mr. J. Aicxin. 
Gur wert, Ke Mr Pack. 
WILLIAMS, © | Mr. AckxMan. 
Lord Bairiiant, | Mr. Fawcer. 


Capt. Le Bavsn, by Mr. Kine. 


Taickir, Mr. Wzicurt. 
SCOTCHMAN, Mr. Love. 
IaisnMAn, Mr. Mood v. 
Fazxcnman, _ Mr. Baovetey. 
WOMEN. 
1 e JT ce Mrs. Sura. 
ARGERY, . | Mrs. Love. 


Mrs. Doccerzr, ſoy" Miſs Pore. 
Mrs. Szazeweult*, | | 
A: o 


3 | | Servant, two > Chairmen, and a Highland Piper. 
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ACT 1. * 


Scene, a genteel Apartment. X 
Enter HARWOCOD and FRANKLY, . 


Fran. ELL, this is the moſt unexpected 
Viſir !—bur prithee, Harzwoed, what, 
in the Name of Myſtery, hath brought thee to Town 
at this unfaſhionable Time of the Year ? 

Har. The Loſs of my fair Houſekeeper. 

Fran. The Loſs of Maria! Is ſhe dead? 

Har. Worſe, my dear Frankly—elop'd, 
Han. Elop'd! Why I thought you had ſo great 
a Regard for each other, that you had been as in- 
{cperable as old Age and Avarice, or a Coquette 
and a Looking-Glaſs. 

Har. I thought ſo too: but Women are as change 
able as their Dreſſes: there is no anſwering for the 
Humours of the Sex—rho? faith I cannot altogether 
excule myſelf in the Aﬀain of our parting. 

Fran. Prithee explain. I? 

Har. You know, Charles, after the Death of my 
Wife (whom, with Shame muſt own, I never 
thoroughly lov'd, as ſhe was not mine but my 
Father's Choice) 1 prevaiPd on Maria, who' was 
either beggar*d by an unnatural Father or a villain- 
ous Uncle, to take upon her the Care of my Fa- 
mily—Her good Senſe, Beauty, and Behaviour im- 
perceptably won my Heart; but my Pride forbid- 
ding me to marry a Woman without a Fortune, I 
made uſe of every Means in my Power to—gain 

Fran, I underſtand you: to gain them in the old 
Way! | Har. 
| 
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Har. But the fair Maria was ſo much upon her 
Guard, or ſo obſtinately, virtuous, that nothing but 
downright Matrimony would induce her to liſten 
to my Solicitations. | | 

Fran. An unreaſonable Gipſy! And fo you 
dropp'd the Affair? 

Her. Not quite ſo haſty in your Concluſions, 
good Sir After a valt Profuſion of L. ying and 


Swearing, which fail'd of the defir*d Succeſs, I de- 


termin d to make my grand Attack. 

Fran Reſolv'd like a Man of Spirit! 
Har. And accordingly one Night the laſt Weck, 
MI ben ev'ry Eye wwas clos'd, and the pale Moon 
: "And Stars alone ſbine conſetous of the The, 

Hot with the Gallic: Grape, and bigb in Bluod, 


and fo forth, I began my A ſſault 


Fran. Bravo N 

Har. It would be needleſs to tell thee I was re- 
puls d In ſhorr, the dear, lovely, affronted, vi r- 
tuous Maria ſo highly reſented the Familiarity, 
that ſhe inſtantly left the Houſe, and from that 
Hour I have not fer Eye on the fair tuſlaver. 
Fan. And ſo you are come to Town to hire a 
new Houſekeeper ? , 
+ Har, No; to marry. my old one, if I can be fo 
fortunate as to encounter her muſt have her 


I cannot be eaſy without her—I have ſome faint 


Hopes of meeting with her, as ſhe was ſeen on the 
London Road Which do you think the moſt like- 
Jy Way of finding her out? 

Frs. Hum !—this requires ſome Thought—ay 
Pray what do you think of a penitential Aover- 
tiſement? 1 72 724 24 | | 
Har. No, hang it! Should I be diſcovered for 
the Author, it would make me too ridiculous. 


4 Fran, That's true I muſt confeſs—ſtay—do you 


imagine ſhe will be looking after another Place? 
Har. I fancy ſhe will, as her Finances mult be 


Fran. 
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Fran. Then the only Method, I can put you in- 
to, is an Application to ſome of our Iatelligence- 
Warehouſes. ; | 
Har. | don't underſtand your cant Phraſe: Pray 
what do you mean by an Intelligence- Warehoule ? 

Fran. A KRegiſter-Office. 

Har. Oh! I take you! the Places where Ser- 
vants may be heard of—pray were not theſe Offices 
invented by the ingenious Author of Tom Jones? 

Fran They were—The Project hath been, and 
ſtill is of great Utility to the Public; but as there 
is no general Rule without an Exception, this lau- 
dable Inſtitution hath been ſtrangely preverted, thro* 
the Villainy and Avarice of ſome of its Managers 
There is an old Raſcal in this Neighbourhood, 
who hath amaſs'd a tolerable Fortune by Abuſes 
of this Kind. His Office is frequented by perſons 
of every Degree; and, among it's other Conveni- 
ences, the good old Trade of P:mping is carried on 
with great Succeſs and Decency. I believe as many 
Proſelites have been made to the Fleþ, by the 
Knavery of this Raſcal, as by the molt ſucceſsful 
Bawd in Town. | 

Har. So, I find, the old Fellow is a Genius in 
his Way ? 

Fran. A complete one—OQur old School-fellow, 

ack Wil.tams, is his Clerk, from which honourable 

e he retires in a fe Days to a Stew- 
ardſhip, to which I have lately recommended him. 
—By his Means J have often had an Opportunity 
of overhearing ſome Paſſages, which have afforded 
great Humour and Entertainment. 

Har. If my Heart were not ſo full for the Loſs 
of this dear Woman, I could like to throw away 
an Hour in an Amuſement of this Kind. 

Fran. That you may this very Morning, if you 
pleaſe I'll introduce you—It will help to diſſipate 
your Melancholy for the Loſs of your fair Deſerter 

Har. Plha! I am not in a Humour to reliſh any 
Pleafantry—excuſe me, Charles---ſome other Time, 
Pl accept of your Offer. | Fran. 


3 

Fran. Since you are ſo ſerious, I mult infift on 
your going Why thou art as melancholy as a ſu- 

rceded Placeman---Come, come, George, don't 
' defpair!---I warrant we will find out is Charmer 

[| nina few Days --You mult go with me, Herwoed. 

(| Har. Then I'm ready to attend you. 
I Fran. Allons done. [Exeunt, 


[| Scene, @ RecisTEr-Orrice. 


1 Enter WILLIAMS. 

2 . Wi. The Buſineſs of the Morning is partly over 

F What a Croud of deluded Females have flock'd 

to this Office within theſe three Hours, in Expec- 
tation of the imaginary Place we have adverns'd ! 
——A Regifter-Office, under the Direction of fo 

conſcientious a Perſon as Mr. Gulwell, inſtead of 

a public Good, becomes a public Evil—My upright 
Maſter ſeldom feels any Reflections of this Kind! 
Avarice is his leading Principle; and ſo long as he 
can {well his Bags, by the Folly or Credulity of 
Mankind, he will not ſuffer Conſcience to hinder 
him in the Purſuit of Gain Mr. Frankly -a pro- 
pos '—I muſt have his Opinion of this Letter tis 
an Affair too ſerious to be conniv'd at. | 


Enter HARWOOD and FRANKLY. © 


Fren. Mr. Wiiliams, your Servant. 
il. Sir, your molt obedient. 
Fran. I am come to aſk the Favour of your 
giving this Gentleman an Opportunity of over- 
hearing the Humours of the Regiſter-Office. 
Vi. Sir, you could not impoſe upon me a 
more welcome Command---Sir---I beg Pardon for 
my Freedom---If I miſtake not, I had the Honour 
of being your Schoolfellow---Your Name I thins 
is Harwood ? | 
Aar, It is, Sit---1 am very glad to ſee you Mr. 
- Wiltans. r 


„ 


(9s) 


Il. Coine; Sir; this is no Time for Compli- 
ments: | expect my Maſter every Minute---there 
is your way, Sir —you may ſee all that come in 
thro? the Blind- pray ſlip the Spring- Lock for 
fear of a Surprize geln my Maſter· to your Poſts, 
Gentlemen: I think 1 hear him coming. (Exeunt 
Harwood arid Frant . 


Ear GUL WELL. 


Gul. So this Advertiſement has brought in two 
Pounds; thirteen Shillings —no very bad Morn- 
ing's Work |—Well, thanks to the Memory of 
our witty founder, ſay 1! Had he not Juckily hit 
on the ſcheme of a Regiſter-Office; I might — 
dangled on at Quilldriving without ever —_ 
worth a groat. 

Wit. But; Sir; db you think this Callir of 
burs the moſt ws pgs _ in the * — —1 
begin to imagine my old Employment, Law; 
en more honeſt Profeſſion of the two. 

Gul. Mt. Williams, there is Roguery in all the 
Employments under the Sun. Every Day's Ex- 

ricfice will convince you, that there is no 
os h the World, without a neceffary 
of Trick and Chicanary. 

Wil. Sir, if the Impoſtute of this very Alves: 
tiſement were found out and duly -puniſh'd, one 
of both of us would ſtand a fair Chance for the Pil- 
lory. How many por Gitls have this Mori 
been ſtripped of perhaps their laft Shilling, by be- 
ing malen with — Hopes of the Place, we have 
ddvertifed= faith, Sit, ſome of our Profeſſion are 
betle better than downtight Pickpockets= am 
I ſhall have the good Fortune to leave it ſo ſoon! 
Gul. Mr. Williams, I am tru 3 for our ſe- 
paration, yet rejoice at the it—howe- 
er, if you ro make a — in your alter d 
Condition of Life, you muſt learn to keep your 
Conſc ence in proper Subordination. I can 22 
you, that Fraud is as neceſſary a W a 

teWs 


Ste wardſhip, as in an een 
no e from Dr. n about the 447 Lie- 


ing: 

l es. Sic. he ſays 6 Curates are fo cheap in in 
Wales, he will oct take leſothau a thouſand Guincas. 

Cut. A ſpiritual Curmudgeonl Why it is not 
quite 2 hundred 2 Lear torgot to aſk if you 
called at Captain Sparte laſt Night ? 

Mil. I didySir; and as furpriſcd to ſce him 

ſo greatly reco verde | 

en Ay; thought he would grow better afoot 
the Emborkation! L never ſuppoted.' him in any 
very great Danger, becauſe he refuſed eight hun- 
dred Guineas, for his —— when his Lite 


was ſaid to be deſpair” Have you mann 
the Aſſignment of the ae, e x 
123 Hl." No Sir. a 21 


Gut. Then get it done, Mr. 8 
write an Advertiſement for the Dai) — any 

ime this Afternoon will doof an Employment 
to be difpoſed-of in re and of a thouſand Pounds 
per Annum, which requires little Learning or At- 
tendance, and may be executed by a Deputy—Re- 
member to add, that Secrecy is requir'd, and none 
but Principals need to apply. 
il. I forgot to tell you, the young G Snrleman 
was here, to know it you had receiv'd an Anſwer 
en the Secretary's Place. | | 

al. Truly Lam forry I cannot ſucceed—Fif- 
teen hundred Goineas were: infilied on- I pleaded 
the young gentleman's acknowledged Merit, and 
the publick Services of his hrave Hather, who loſk 
his Life in fighting for his Country, which ſo fot- 
tened my Principal, that he funk his Demand trom-+ 
il. Fifteen to five hundred, 1 hope ? | 
Gul. From Guineas to Pounds : IL could get n 
further Abatement. "3, 

Wil. It is a pity that God. extraordinary — — 
aa _— oy Pe 6 44; . 250d 1 ? 
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Du. Ah! Mr." Williams, if Places were given 
to Perſon's of Merironly, the Lord have Mercy 
upon many A biglooking Family---Away! here's 
Company a coming! | (Exit Tilliams 
Heyday! Who have we here? By his looks he 
mult be one of the Tribe of the Soup e 


"IE Enter a FRENCH MAN! SA 


French. Be votre Nom Monſieur te Getvetle? 
Gul. It is, Sir Your Buſineſs? © e 
- French. Sire, me be tell dat dere be de grand 
N d' Academies Francoiſes en Londres; 
me voud be glad to be'employe as un Maitre de 
Langues. Me ſpeak ade Frens vid de vraie Pro- 
nonciation; an you ſee beſide ma Connoiffance in 
de Langue Anylorſe be not de moſt inconfiderable. * 
"Gul. O yes, Sir! you ſpeak very pretty Enghfb 
I'muſt own! --pray what Buſineſs ** you been 
bred to: 14 
French. Biſneſs e means to m a me? 
me be von of de Gens de Qualité. * L008 
Gul. How, Sir! A Perſon of Quality, und "fo 
r as to be ſceking after a Livelihood. 
French. Vy vere be de Vonders of all dat? No- 
ting be more commun en France Me dit indeed” 
ſomerime, pour paſſer le Temps, amuſe my ſel vid 
curl a de Air, and cut a de Corn of mine Comrades 
de Qualit of bot Sex. „ RS 
Sul. Sir, if you be a Proficient in theſe Science? 
T give you Joy with all my Heart, for I don't 
know a more profitable Calling in London : nay, * 
nor a more 7eputable one; for its Profeſſors are ca- 
reſs d by Perſons of the firſt Faſhion and Diſtincti- 
on- There's your Countryman Monſieur Friz-? 
zellette de la Corncille, a Hair and Corn-Curterin ds. 
James that keeps his Chariot, tho“ *tis ſcarce ' 
half a ſcore Years, ſince he would have made a 
Bow to the Ground for a Bellyful of —_— 
eech An begar ſo vould me tap! ©, 
8 Gut, 
75 
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Sul. Sir, I will cook you up an Advertiſe 
as long as a Proclamation, that will effectually as 
your Buſineſs: In the mean time, I ſhall give Or. 
ders for one of the Laconic kind, to hang in golden 
Letgers over your Door; as Hair and Corns cut 

** after the French Taſte, by a Perſon of Quality.“ 
French. Ay. dat vil do ver velt Par une Perſo- 
ye de Qualite.* 

«Gul. But, Sir, as you are a Man of Rank, you 
may perhaps think it below your Dignity to 2 


low an * that has the leaſt A 
of y Pprarance 


Frenth; * non, Monſieur; tout a contraire. 
Gul: Then I dare venture to ſay, that in leſs 
than a dozen Years, you will be rich enough to. 
return to your native Country, and marry a Pria- 

refie of the Blood---How, in the Name of Won- 
der, could you 'think of being a pitiful Teacher 
'of French 22 Livelihood, when you are poſſeſs- 
| ed of Talents ſoperior 10 all the Learning in che 
World? 
French. Me vil tell you, Monſicur----it be not 

us dix---leven---douze---tirteen---a 
ſince mon Couſin com*'d over to Teer 


to . a de mugs — in de Boarding-Ecole---Vell, he 


allggtion of de Angloiſe young Lady, 
ank Fear z runn'd avay vid her; and ſo be- 
getted de Vife, vid not leſs as von hundred 
a Livres Now, as mon Couſin could mar- 
riẽ de Lady, vid ſo muſh of de FArgent, yy may 
not me to do the ſame? ' X 
True, Sir; but there's an ug} A of Par 


Lament fince that Time, which' | rs you For- 
tune · hunting Gentlemen from Wives. 
— Well, Sir, you will en Sum 


two or three Guintas or fo—and 1 ſhall begin 
3 ay! depolict—— 
' French. Hey! vat you y e 
OS: Gat. 


8 'Þ 
Gul. Oh, Sia, I'll ſogn. explain it !——Depoke 
ignifies— 
' French. Non, non, mon cher Ami! it be 
| impoſſible for me to know Vat You means; for me 
go not underſtand un Mot de Ja Langue Angloiſe. 

Gul. = Sir, I thought your Conno:ſſance in de 

ngloiſe had not been de moſt inconfderable? 
[ mimicking bum 

3 0 Monſieur but dat dat 
dat vas une autre choſe quite anoder ting: 
ul. Well, Sir, I muſt have two or three Gui- 

as, by way of Earneſt, before I proceed any 

her in your Buſinels. 
French. Two tree Ginee | begar! me could fo 
2 give you two tree Million · Vat you take a me 

? Un grand Voleur? von Tief ?--- You tink me 
ave rob your Iagliſe Exchequer ; for all de Vorld 
know dat de — of my Countree ave ſcarce 
ſo much to be rob of---Let a me ſee---me ave no 
more as von Chelin,---an von, two, tree alf 
Pence. 

Gul. Thi Pence Halfpenny ! a very aritical 
Sum'in Eng lend Well Sir, you may leave that 
in Part; 1 muſt give you Credit for the Remain- 
a. [ Frenchman gives bim Money. 
' French. Dere, Sir---An ſo, Monſieur le Gulvelle, 
you tink en Veritẽ me ſal ride in my Coaſh? 0 

Gul. Not at all impoſſible——Call again in 2 
Week, and you ſhall ſee what have done for you. 

French. Begar! you ave elev© mine Art. 
Sire, me be votre tres humble, tres oblige, & tres 
devote Serviteur——OQ mon Dieu! Ride in my 
Caroſſe! _ [ Exat: 

Gul. Your moſt humble Seng, * Mon- 
Geur le Caroſſe lf it were not tor the Credulity 
of Mankind, what a Plague would become of us 
Office-Keepers!/ 


Emer MARGERY. 


Mer. Sur, an I may be ſo bold, I'e come to ax 


(1 144 ) 
an ye ve ſped about © Woman Servant, at ye ad. 
vertis*d tor? 

u I have not: Vome nearer, young Wenks. 
8 Mar. Let AY Deer firſt, an ye plraſe. 
. I su wh Door. 

"Gu. What Fan are you? - 

Mar. T'ſe Yorkthire, by my truly I was bred. 
an bworn at Little Latton, aſide Roſeberry Topping, 
Gul. Roleberry'T ping Where is chats _m_ 
pretty Maid? 

Mar. Certainly Goa! ye * Rofherry'®. 7 
thought ony Fulc had knawn Roſeberryſ=—1's u 
biggelt Hill in oll Zorkfarmg——Irsatoun a Mile 
an a hofe high, an as coad as let at“ op on't it 
kertett Summer's Day——thar i it is. 

Gul. NLouve been in ſome ſervice Fuppoſe b 

Mar. Ay Fil uphode ye have I; ever fn 1 was 
neen Year ald—Nay, makins Pda God's penny 
itdi#2fiah Market, aboun hofe a Year afore at I 
was fieeh-—An as good a Servant I've been, thof 1 
ſay't myſel. as ever came within a pair o Dres 
1 can Milk, Kurn. Fother, Bake, Brew, Sheer, 
Winder, Card, Spin,” Knit, Sew, and do every 
Ihing, at belangs to a Huſbandman, as weel as 
ony Laſs, at cver ware Clog- Sheen: An as to my 
Korecter, I defy ony body, gentle or age 92 
ſay black's my Na. 

Gul. Have you been in any place bes 

Mar. Ay, an ye, pleaſe he'd wi Madam 
Shrillpipe, in St Poles Kirk-Garth, but was forced 
to leave my Place, ou at | had- been a Weck o 
Days in' renne C 14044754 T1473 

Gul. How ſo? 3 


iar. Marry becoſe ſhe ommoſt lighted an aud. 


ꝗ me out o my Wits---Sheewas't arranteſt Scaud, 


a ever I met vi in my bworn Days She had cerly 


ſike a tongue, as never was in ony Woman's Head, 
but her awn---lt wad ring, ring, ring, ring like a 
Larum frae Mworn to Neeght---Then ſhe wad put 


W — Terk that her Face - wad be as 
black 


( 48] | 
black as t Reckiag · Crool. · Nay ſor that Matter 
| was no but rightly farra'd 3". for I was tell'd afore- 
hand, by ſome verra ſponſible Fwoke, at ſh was 
a meer Donnot: how ſomſevet as I tand my Money 
grow leſs an lefs every Day for I had brought my 
4 ſcven an twonty Shilling co neen Groatꝭ an 
two Pence) I thoſight it wad be better co „. * 
wi a bad Place, than nea Place at oll. d 

Gul. and how do you like phe > wat 

Mar. Marry, Sur, Dlike mwrher Egg, nor Shell 

t. Ihey ei like æſct of wake, as I never ſav- 
wi my Eyn--They laugh an flier at a Body like on 
hing. 1 vont y no but tiuthef Day ü't Bakkr*s 
Shop tor a Late o Bread, ante fell à giggling 
4 mt, as Fd been ya —— e T 
Warld;! I- b EW OY T6 Ia -H. * „ud 

Gul. Pray what is a Gawviſowd'7---.1i 197 (1%. 

Mar Why you're a Gawviſon for not knowing 
what it is,---l ks ye Londoners ha kna vn c- 
very thing---2 Gaw viſon's a Ninay+hammer--Now' 
do youthink, Sur, at] look oughtlike a Gawviſon? 

ul. Not ;nhe leaſt, my pretty Damſel. 

Mar. They may bwoaſt as they will o their 
Mann*rs,. but they have nea mare Manners than - 
Miller's Horſe, I can tell them that; that I can 
I. with J had been [till at canny Tata! 

Gul, As you have ſo great a Likiog to the Place, 
why would you Jeave it?; 

Mar. Marry, Sur, I was fore'd, as yan may a7. 

to lcavꝰ tl The Squire wad not let me be---Bymy 
3 Sur, he was efter me Mworn, Noon, an 
Necght--if I wad but ha conſented to his — 
Ways, I might a had Gould by Gopins; that 5 
might -Lo ye, Squire, ſays I, you're miſta en 
me! l'se nane o thea fort o Cattle ' se a — 
young woman, Lllaſſcer ye - Ve ere others FWNoOke's 
Fwoke---Wad ye be ſike a Tayſtrel as to tuin me? 

-+-Bur oll wadn't do: he kept following an fol- 
lowing, ah teizing an teizing me- - At lang con 1 
n ald Dame, an ſhe, adviſed me te Sag | 


n BO 
to Londen to be out of his way; that ſhe did: like 
an onniſt Woman as ſhe was L I went to my Couſin! 
Wall; an ſays 1 to her, Mell ſays l, come will 
goway to London.? An tell'd her the hale Af- 
atween me an the Squire - Odſbeed] ſays ſhe, 


fair 


my Laſs, I'll gang wi theeti't Warld's End---An 


anaway we come in good yearneft. 
Gul. It was a very vartzons Reſolution-· Pray 


| how old are you? 


Mer. Þ'ſe nineteen come Collop-Monday. 

wy Would you undertake a Houſekeeper's 
Aar. I'ſe flaid 1 cannor mannage't; unleſs it 

were in a Huſbandman's Houſe! 75 
Gul: It is a very ſubſtantial Farmer's in Buck- 

emfhire---I am ſure you will do- L' Il ſet you 


ingb 
ye pleaſe. 


down for it. Tour Name? 
Mar. Margery Moor pont, an 
Gul. How do you ſpell it? 


Mar. Nay, makins, I knaw nought 0 Spelder- 


'Se nea Schollard. . 
Cal. Well I ſhall write to him this Evening 
What Wages do you aſk? | | 
Mar. Nay marry, for that Matter, I wad'nt be 
ower ſtiff about W 
Gal, Then I can venture to afſure you of it--- 
You muſt give me half a Crown, my pretty Maid--- 
Our Fee is only a Shilling for a common Place; but 
for a Houſ T's we have always half a Crown. 
Mar. There's twea Shilling, an yan---twea--- 
three--<four---fave---fix pen north o Braſs, with a 
thouſand Thanks---God*s Prayer light o you! tor. 
Fiefeer ye*rt? beſt Friend, I have met wi fin [ 
come frac canny Tation: that you are When 
ſhall T coll again,” Sur? 
Sul. About the Middle of the next Week. 
© "Mar. Sur, an ye pleaſe, gud Mworning ” you. 
TIT 44 * Exit; 
"Gai, Good Morning to you, dear, vartuous 
Mrs. Margery Moorpoui---So this is a Specimen of 
P Yorkſhire 


n 
Vurtſbire Simplicity; that it is More Cuſtomers 
Bir SCOTCHMAN. 


Well, Sir, your Buſineſs with me? | 

Sceteb. Gin ye be the Maiſter o this Office, my 
Buzineſs wi ye is to ſpear at ye, gin ye can be o“ a=. 
ny Service till a peut diſtreſſit G ntleman? | 

Gul. Sir I ould be glad to do a gentleman in 
Diſtreſs any S-rvice in my Power; eſpecially ons 
ot your Country. I have a venetation for the 
very name of a Sco:chman---My Father was one. 

Scotch. Ttoth, ye ſpeak vera mickle like a Gen- 
tleman, an ſeem to hae a proper Senſe o National 
Honour---A*m glad that A*'ve been ſae ſonſy as 
to fa“ into fic Hands---Ye maun ken that m 
Family is as auncient as ony i“ a Scotland, and that 
by diract lineal. Deſhent, I ſprang frae the great 
Jany Macintoſh, who was Preevy Councellor to 

ing Sandy the Second. f 

Gul. A very conſiderable Origine indeed !--- 
Bur pray, Sir, what may have been the Cauſe of 
your preſent Diſtrels ? | 

Scotch, l'ſe tell ye the hale Matter — When I was 
a Laddie, I was ae daft to get the ill Wull o 
a“ my Kin, by the Diſgtace 1 had brought upo 
the Macintoibes, by pitting myſel Prentice till a 
cankert auld Carle o' a Sword-Slipper in Aberdeen 
whaſe bonny Daughter I was ſo unſonſy as to click 
a Fancy to. | | ye” 

Gul. Well; Sir? 

Scot, When I was out o' my Prenticeſhip, 1 
wanted Gear to begin the Warld wi“: I ax*da*my 
Friends, but they girnit at me like the Vengeance 
% Hald ye th-re, Lad!” quo? they: Ye maun 
een pickle i* your ain poke nuke {As ye bak'd 
ye may brew i An the Deel o' other Gowd 
or Siller; nae no ſae mickle as a Plack or a Bawhe 
wald they gie me, unleſs I wad betak myſel to 
ſome mare Gev/leman-like Occupation Weel, 
Sir, I was forcit to wale a new Buzineſs—They 


e ge 


. 
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* me'Graith enough to buy a Pack; an I tend 
travelling Merchant, whilk the Engl, by way o“ 
Deriſion, ca“ a Pedder, that I might nae langer be 
a Diſgrace to my Kin. 

Gul. Why this was a way to retrieve the Dil- 
grace of the Macint/oes indeed! 

Scotch. Right, Sir, verra right a truly !---But 
= wi” your Permuſſion, I'fe ſpeed me to the tragical 
Part o“ my Story--- As I was ganging my gate to- 
wards Por:ſmuth, | was attackit by tua Rubbers, 
wha gar'd me ſtrip frae the muckle Coat 0 my 
Back to my verra Sark; an rubbit me o' a', ay 
an mare nor a', I could ca- my ain An no content 
wi' taking my Gudes, they ruggit my Hair; they 
pou'd me by the Lugs; they briſſet and skel pit me 
to fic a Gree, that the Gore Blude rin into my 
Breeks, an my Skin was amaiſt as biack as Pick - 
Nay when I gran'd i* meikle Dool an Agonie, the 
Fallows leugh at my pitifu* Mains, caw'd me an 


Ill-far'd ſcabbit Tyke; an bad me be gane into my 


am crowdic Country to fell Butter an Brunſtanc. 
Gul. The barbarous Villains! Not only to rob 
and abuſe you, but to inſult your Country! 
Scotch. 1 wat, it was a downright National Re- 
fieftion! An a' m fic a Loo'er of my Country, that 
it hurt me mare nor a” the whacks they ga" me, 
un the loſs o' my Pack into the bargain---\W-el, 
Sir, A*m now brought to the maiſt ructu* Pj: ght, 
that ever peur Fallow was in, for | canna "git 
Claiths to my Back, or Vectels to my /Yaume 
A*m fac blate that I maun ſtarve to Deid, or I 
can ax Charity; abeit A'm ſae hungry, that 1 
could make a braw meal upo' a whin four Kail, an 
a Haggiſe, tane aff a Midding, gif it cen ſtank 
like a Brock. 
- Gul. Poor Gentleman! I pity your Condition 
with all my Heart. 
Scotch. As I trudge alang the Wynds, I can 
"hear the cawler Waiter, 1 drink at the Pump, gang 


Hup, Jaup, jaup i“ ee „ 4 
Bic- 
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Picker o' gud fat Broſe, an a Lunch o' ſalt Beef 
Wilk I gat laſt Sabbath-Day aboard o' a wie Scotch 
Barkie, I ha no had my peur Wame weel ſteght 
this twa Owks an aboon; an Hunger ye ken is 
unco fare to bide. | | 
Gul. It is ſo indeed. 
Scotch, Now gin ye can pit me intill ony eredi- 
table Way o' gitring my Bread, I fall rackon it 4 
vera great Kyndneſs. he. f 
Gul. For what Station in Life do you tank 
yourſelf fitteſt? 5 T HOY ds 
Scotch, For ony Station, where Learning is ne- 
ceſſary I care na a pickle o Sneeſhing what it be 
Le may ken by my Elocution, Am a Man 6* 
nac ſma' Lair -I was ſae weel- leer d that ilka auld 
Wife in Aberdeen wald turn up the Whites o' her 
Een, like a Maſs Jobn at Kirk, an cry, 4 Ay! 
Gad guide us! what a pauky Chielis Donald! He's 
* face ald-gabbir tha a ſpeaks, like a Print 'Buke--I 
could like vera weel to be a Latin Secretary till a 
Miniſter o' State, an can ſay wrout vanity A*m as 
fir for an Office, as ony Man i the Britin Domi- 
Tons. 1222 
Gul. Then you underſtand Latin ? | 
Scotch. Latin! Hout awa* man} hout awa, ye 
daft Gowk! Do ye jeer a body? a Sco:chman, an 
not unnerftan Latin! ha! ha! ha! A vera gud 
Joke, a- truly !---Unnerftan Latin, quo he 
Why we ſpeak it better, nor ony o his Majeſty's 
Subjects, an wi? the genuine original Prononciati- 
on too--- Ile gie ye a Speecimen frac that wutty 
Chiel, Maiſter Ovid. —  * 0. 
Parve, nec invidio, fine me, Liber, ibis in urbem, 
Hei mihi, quod Domino non licet ire ius 
Now ken ye, man whether, I unnerſtan Latin, 
or no? ph. 18 
© Gul. Oh! Sir, I ſee you area complete Latiniſt 
Woll, if we can't fall in for the Secretary, ſup- 
Pole you ſhould take upwith tranſlating awhile till 


ſomething better offer? - there are pretty pickings.. 
| n very 


. 
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very comfortable Pickings, now and then to be 
had in that Way. 

Scatch. Quay Thing at preſent to ſatisfy the 
Cravings 0 my Wame, that is no an-under the 
Dignity & my Family---Ye ken the ald Saw, Beg 
gars mun na be chuſers---for that Mater, I'ſe no 

„gif 1 can but &en git Bannocks, an Snec- 
thing till ſomething better "fa* out. 

Gul. Give me your Name, and Place of Abode, 
and y ou may expect to hear from me very ſhortly. 

Sante. Donald Macintoſh---Gentleman--* dat Mai- 
ſter Arc bibald Bucbanan's, a Tobacco- Merchant 
at the Sign of the Highlander an Snuff-Bleader, 
wer anenſt King 7ames's Stairs, Shadwoll. Calbe 
ritei] What's your Charge, Sir? 

Gul. Only a Shilling, Sir tis a Perquiſite to - 
my Clerk. 

*  Seojeb. There it's for ye, Sir---[gives him M-ney] 
Lo» fain to borrow't o Sandy Ferguſon, the Coal- 
- wh hs for the Deel a Bodle had I o' my ain. 

e you got any Body to give you a 
Fu Saga, y Body to gi 

Scotch. In troth, I canna ſay I ha' &en now !-- 
ken nea living Sawl in London, but Sandy an my 
lord, chat 1 could ax ſic a Favour o' an ablins 
their Karecter o me would no bethought ſufficient. 

Gul. Nay, Sir, it is no very great "Matter----ir 
- would kane ſav'd you a Trifle; for when we mate 

Characters, we mult be paid for them---We have 
Characters, as Jockies have Pedigrees, from five 
* to five Guineas. | 
Seroteb. Weel, Sir, we may tauk o' that anither 

Time-=pine ſucceed, ye se find me no ungratefu? 
— Te fal ſee] I hace no fac mikle o the tauſe Eng- 
Hamas i me, as to be forgetfu* o' my Benefactors 
Am afeard A've been vera faſhcous; howe'er 
Pe faſh ye naclanger, but gang my Waus Hame 
Er your vera abliged Servanc— In gud troth, 
dis is a Rara avis in terris, migrogue ſemillima cyg- 


"wo! i Kit. 
Gul, 
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Gul. Your moſt obedient, good Mr. Latin Se- 
cretary- There goes one of the many Fools, that 
owe their Ruin to Family- Pride Who's here? 
one of my party-colour'd Cuſtomers !-Oh ! tis 
Lady Vixen's Livery |! 

Enter a FOOTMAN, 
' Foot. Sir, my Lady Vixen deſires to ſpeak with 
you, at Mr. Bombaziae's, the Silk-Mercet's over 

e Way. 

2 Mr. Williams, give an Eye to the Office 
I ſhall be back in a few Minutes. [Exeunt. | 


The End of ibe fir AB. 


AC 
Scene continues. | 
Enter HARWOOD and WILLIAMS. 


Har. T IS lucky that your Maſter was ſent 
for, or we ſhould have been certain- 
ly puzzled in getting Frantly out of the Houſe. |, 

Wil. *T was fortunate indeed! 

Har. What an infamous Raſcal he is! Such a 
Villain is enough to bring an Odium on the whole 
* Fraternity of Office-Keepers—1 hope they are not 

all like this Maſter of yours, Mr. Williams ? 

Wil. No, they are not---There are Perſons in 
this Way of Lite, of as ſtrict Honour and Integri- 
ty, as in any Profeſſion whatever. | 

Har. A Regiſter-Office, under the M . 
of an honeſt Man, muſt certainly be very [4 ice- 
able to the Public?! 

Vi, Undoubtedly, Mr. Harwood but the old 

Gentleman is crofling the Street- To your Poſt, 

Sir. (Exit Harwaad. 


Enter GULWE LL. 


Gul. Her Ladyſhip hath releas'd me ſoonet than 

1 expected---go, get the Inſtrument finiſh'd, Mr. 
Williams. (Exit Milla. 
; A 


- . 
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A Combruſſi for Lady L- writing) this | be- 
lieve will be the one nd twentieth, the hath had 
from'my Office within theſe two Years- ---a ſpecial 
Cuſtomer. faitlv! Heyday ! who. have we here? 
A oAce Coxcomb of the military Caſt ! 


Emer Captain LE BRUSH, 
* Capt. Sir, your moſt obedient---Pray an't you 


Mr. Geofry Gulw:!!, Eſquire ? 
ul. The ſame, Sir. 

. Capt. Then | am come to have a little Talk 
with 
Gul: Your Buſineſs, ond Sir? 

3 You mult know, Sir, I am an Enſign in 
a new-rais'd Ridemen, to which Polt I was advan- 
ced through the Intereſt of my very good Friend 
and Acquaintance,, Lord Pliant; whom I had the 
Honour to- ſerye many Years in the Capacity of a 
Valet de Chambre—Bur, Sir, tho' formerly a Ser- 
vant, I am a Genfleman-born, and have had the 
Honour of an Univerſity Iadicatliun. 

Gul. Sir, I make no Diſpntr of it: you have the 
Appearance of a Man of Conſcequence--+May [ 
crave your Name and Family? 

"Capt: My Name, Sir, is Le Bruſo---1 am com- 
800 called Brufb, but le Bruſb is the Name my 
Family was ariginally, nay even ſo lately as Ilarry 
the Een, known by: a Name, Sir, given by 
"Way of Diitinction to one of my Aunt-Siters, that 
was General under Ail-afraid the Great, for ſo 
"idtonouſly ſweeping away hole Armies of the ne- 
my Our Family had all their Eſtates conſiſticated 
in the Broils between the Zertſbire and Lancaſhire 
Line; ſo that their Predecefors have been a little 
out of Repair to the preſent Time, and the Name 
"regenerated into plain Hruſb. 

Gul. Sir, as your Family hath been fo I re- 
duced, how came you by the Education vou talk 
of p 
Capt. Sir, I'was taught to read and write fre- 


gratis for nothing at a Charity- School, and attend- 
> 6 
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ed Lord Pliant to the Univerſity; where you know 

there is many Opportunities for a Man of Talons 
to improve himiclt. | 

Gul. Right, Sir, ſuch Opportunities, that I have 
frequently "known a Valct return from dener n 
as wiſe as his Maſter. | 

Cept. Egad, Sir, I ſce very olajnly You re a 
SGcntieman, that knows What's what. 

Gul. And pray, Captain, What were your fa- 
e Studi cs at College? 

Logic and Poetry, the only two Studies 
ft TO a Gentleman; as the fr(t will teach you to 
cheat the evil, and the laſt to char the Ladies. 

Gul, 1 ſhould be glad to have a little Conference 

with you on the b tor 1 am a bit of a Dabler 
in it. 

Capt. Then . as a F fend I would di/- 
ſuade you to look Out damn'd harp, or upon my 
Soul you'll catch a Tartar! For I have not met 
with any Body, that was fit to hold the Candle to 
me in Poetry, for a long Serws of Time---But, Sis, 
as I am in haſte, we kad better refer the Diſpute 
at pre fcat----any other Time I am at your Service 
Jur a Cenſeb of a tew Hours---I-ſhall xunthro®” my 
Buſineſs with as brief Frelisity as polſible---At a 
Country Town, where I was Recruiting, I had 
the good Fortune to pic k up a maiden. Lady, pret- 
ty well ſtricken in Years, with a Fortune of three 
thouſand Pounds in the Stocks. Now, Sir, as the 
Intereſt of the Money and my preſent Pay will 
ſcarce be ſufficient to maintain me—-for you know, 
Sir, a Soldier and a Gentleman is-anozymons Cha- 
racters, and a Man in my Office muſt. live up to 
his Dignity---I ſay, Sir, as the Intereſt of the Mo- 
ney is damn'd low, I have a Defire to purchaſe a 
Cornacy, or a Company of Foot, that I may yo 
better able to live like a Gentleman. 

_  Gud. Poſts of this kind frequently fall under my 
Dilpolal---I think it a prudent and honourable In- 
tention in you; as, in caſe of Mortality, the Pro- 
viſion for your Lady will be larger. Capt. 
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Capt. Pho! Dam the old Hag! I don't care if 


the Devil had her! I have been married above two 


Moaths, and was as tired of her in the firſt Fort- 
night, as a modern Man of Quality after a Twelve- 
month's Cohabitation---1 have, for theſe five Weeks 
ſt, done every Thing in my Power to break her 
eart; but egad it is made of ſuch tough tot, 
ſuch penetrable Stuff, (as my Friend Sale ear calls 
it) that I believe I ſhan't be able to dee the Bu- 
ſineſs damme !---In ſhort, my Diſappointment hath 
thrown me into fuch a helliſh Delimmar, that the 
Devil fetch me if I know, for the Blood and Soul 
of me, how to execrate myſelf out of it! For I want 
to be rid of her muſt curſedly that's certain, 
Gul. There are Ways---many Ways, Captain, 
by which ſuch a Buſineſs mav be brought about. 
Caps. True, Sir, my Scrjeant Tom opaiierdaſo, 
who is a damn'd cute Dog, as any in the Coppercun 
Syſtem---You don't know Tem? do you, Sir? 
Gul. I can't fay I have the Honour of his Ac- 
intance. | . 
Capt. Oh! the moſt d. le, comicaleſt Son of 
a Whore in the bo/z Univerſe egad !- As I was a 
ſaying, Tom offered me for ten Pieces to give her a 
Dole; but no, no; damme! thinks I to mylclf, 


Te not poiſon the old Beldam neither; It will be 


the more faſbionable Way to break her Heart. 

Sul. Sir, as you are a Gentleman, I would beg 
leave to aſk why you are fo defirous of parting 
with a Woman, who hath been ſo great a B-nc- 
factreſs to you?--- I ſhould be afraid your Patron 
and his Lady would reſent ſuch Behaviour---Witl 
9 +0 hone enough to anſwer my Queſtion with 


- "Capt. Truth, Sir, is to be ſure, a moſt amablę 


Thing, and what every Gentleman ought to make 
Uſe of, As Mr. what's his Name ?---One 


of the old Roman Philoſophers there Py:bogorns, 


T-befieve---Ay Squire Pytbogoras it was,---ulſed to 
fay, Seckra/as is my Friend, Pluto is my Friend, but 
Ba I 89 Truth 
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Truth is more my Friend. So ſay I, Lord Phaiit 
is my Friend, Lady Pliant is my Friend, but Truth 
is more my Friend. And tho' ſome Perſons will 
affirm that Truth ought not to be ſpoken at all 
Times; yet no Philoſopher, nor no body elſe, 
would ever venture to affirm; but that Truth ought 
to be ſpoken at ſome Times---which being grant- 
ed- -I ſay, Sir, which being granted; it muſt fol- 
low——neceſfrily follow, Sir that tho* Truth 
ought not to be ſpoken at all Times, Occaſions, 
and Seaſons ; yet ſeafonable Truths may be occas 
ſionally ſpoken at all Times, But this, Sir; is the 
very Frofundity of Logic, and conſequently out of 
the the Reach of every Capacity; wherefore I ſhall 
deſcend into the Spear of Commonſenſe to be the 
better uniierſtovd, 5 
Gul. Sir, I muſt acknowledge that ho Arg 
ments ate very Sub ime and Loprcal ; but yet they 
are nd Anſwer to my ER Ds I have 
been too rude to preis you on the Occaſion—there 
may be fome Lady in the Caſt, wo- 

Cp. Egad! Sir, you're in the Right! I had 
not been married above ten Days, till I fell moſt 
confumeUly in Love with a Niece of my Wite's ; a 
Girl of Fifteen, with a damn'd large Fortune - 
moſt exguzft Creature upon my Soul!—lIn ſhort; 
ſhe is ali the bole Tote of my Deſifres—As that there 
black Fear in the Play—Orbello Moor I think 
they call him—ſays, Perdition catch my Soul but 
I do Love her ! and when I Love ber not, Chaos is 
r. me agp ain 2 

Gal. Pray; Captain who is that Chabs? 

Capt. And when love her not, Chaos is come 
again—Oh.! a damn'd fine Sentiment as ever was 
titter d the moſt Sentimental Sentiment in the 
World. ö | 

2 But, Captain, 1 ask you who is that 
labs? | 

Capt. Chaos! Lard bleſs you !---You pertend you 

don't knw!- A man of your Years ahd Under- 

CEL D ſtanding 


you'll give me an Anſwer as ſoon as poſiible- Lou 
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ſtanding too! -Fie] Pie! Mr. Gulzw?l! None 
of your Tricks upon Travellers 


Gal. Sir, I ſcluom ask the Meaning, of a Word 


l 


Capt. Ihen you muſt know Chaos is a---my 
dear, it is 2---2---2---Zounds! What ſhall I ſay ? 
The Devil Chaos him-+<-It is a---] can't find 


Words to: expreſs wyſelt properly---It is impoſ- 
ble to divine it literally but Chaos wen a Man 


{peaks of Chaos---in---1n---2 general way---it is as 
much as to ſay-Chaos----Chaos---I can't dune it 


otherwiſe for the Blood and Soul of me. 


Cu. You have not divin d it at all; at leaſt not 
to my Satisfaction I ſuppole, by the Connexion, 
it ſignifies diſlike. 


Capt. Right, Sir, it is a---a---kind of Diſlike 
but not, as one may ſay, a---2---an abſolute Diſlike 


um, Sir, to porc.cd in my Story-<-It I could but 
tireak my Wite's Heart, 1 ſhould affuredly marry 
my Niece in leſs than a Month after her Deceaſe- 


H jeprate Maintainance won't do, or Mrs. Le Bruſb 


ſhoujd have it with all my Soul, but if we part, 
you know all Hopes of breaking her Heait are 
over---She hath offer'd to /eprate, if I would give 


ber twothnndred Pounds in ready Rhino, and an- 
- nually allo her for Life an annual Proviſien of 
fifty Pounds per Annum every Year 
ul. Which you've refuſed, I ſuppoſe ? 


. Capt. Reſuſcd] moſt certainly, Sir! I was almoſt- 
trified with, aftoniſhmentat the agregrous Impu- 
ence of her Demand-+-I ſhall not conſent to allow 
her a Shilling more as Eiſtcen a _Ycar---She may 
live very comfortably, ; very; comfortably:on it in 
the North... | | Wn” 
Gul. Truly, Sit, I think-f/tcen Pounds/a Year a 
very gentec! A Hlowance ! e ſpecialiy as ſhe brought 
„u, % mall a Trifle as 7 bree Thouſand. 
Capi. I think fo too egad ! But theſe old Devils. 
have no Conſcience at all, damme -- Well, Sir, 


may 


EP 1 
may hear of me at Mrs. Dre/den's, a Milliner uncer 
the Peracbes, in Common Garden. 

Gul. (writing) Very well, Sir---Ill talk with a 
Principal about your Affair this Evening. 

Capt. There, Sir---[gives bim Mey] You'll 
take Care to beat him down as low as poſſible ? 

Gul You.mcy depend on my b<{t Endeavours; 
molt noble Captain Exit Captain Le Brußb. 
Scoundrel 1 could have ſaid- Why this Fellow's 
a greater Raſcal than my ſclf---But what can be ex- 
pected from a Coxcomb of his Stamp More 
Company! 


Enter LRISHMAN. 


Ti. My dear Honey, 1am come to thee, if 
you have Commiſeraſhon enough in your Bowelſh 
to a poor I iſbman, to get him a Plaiſh. 

Gul. What ſort of a Place are you fit for? 

Iriſh. Upon my Shalwaſhon, Joy, d'ye ſee, I 
am fit for any Plaiſh alive! I have Strength and 
Boneſh enough in this Carcaſh of mine, to do 
all the Work in the World. | 

Gul. Have you ever been in Service? | 

Irißb. In Sherviſh! No to be ſure I have not! 
Les, by St. Patrick, ever ſince after I was ſo 
big as a Potatoe! 

Gul. With whom did you laſt live? 

trih. With Squire Mac lellan of Rillybegs. 

Gul. Killybegs| Where the Due is that? 
ib. Why where the Devil ſhould it be but in 

Treland, my dear Honey? 

Gul. But what part of ſrehand ?---What Pro- 
vince ?---What County ? | 

Tris. It is in the Provinſh of Dorta/, in the 
County of Uſſter---It is an inland Se a- port Town, 
where they catch the beſt pickled Herrings in all 
England---By my fer! he was the beſt Man of a 
Maiſhter between Derry and Youghal---Arrat I 
ſhall never live ſo well with nobody elle, unleſs 1 


89 back to live with him again! 
D 2 Gul. 
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Cul. As he was ſo good a Maſter, how came 
you to leave him ? 

Iriſh. Leave him, Joy ! Becauſe he wanted to 
make a bug and a Foo! of me. When I went 
to goto Plough and Harrow, he wauld inſiſt on 
my yoking the dear Creatures, the Mul-ſh, by the 
Necks, inſtead of the Tailſh. 

Gul. The Tails! why is that the [ib Cuſtom 
in Ploughing ? 

Iriſh. Ay, upon my Conſcience, it is, Joy! and 
the beſt Cuſhtom, that ever was born in the World 
u give you a Reafon for it, Honey---You 
know when the Traſhes is f:ſtened to the Tail, all 
the reſt of the Body is free; and when all the Car- 
caſh but the Tail goes along, the Tail mult fol- 
low of courſe,---Befides, Honey, all the World 
knows the Strength of every buman Creature lics 
in the Tail--- Arra! he wanted to boddcr me with 
his dam Enghþ Tricks! but the Devil burn me, 
if honeſt Paddy would not have leſt twenty Places, 
if he had been in them all at once, . than be 
put out of the Way of his Country! 

Gui. You were certainly in the Right I commend 


yaur Spirit But pray how have you I d ſince 


you came to London ? 

Irub. Liv'd, Honey! As a great many lives 
in London; nobody knows how---by my Shoul ! 
I have only pick'd up five Thirteens for theſe four 
Weeks and a half! 

Gul. A ſpecial raw-bon'd Fellow this! He will 


do for America---I muſt ſend Word to my Ne- 
= Trappum---Would a like to go abroad, 


iend ? 

tri. Ay, my dear Honey; any way in Eng- 
land, or in Scotland; but I do not like, d'ye fee, 
to live out of my native Kingdom. 

"Gul. Oh! It's only a very ſhort Voyage, a lit- 


tle round the Land's-End-- A Gentleman hath 
'taken a very conſiderable Farm in the Weſt; and 
ff Lcould prevail on bim to hire you, you would 


have 


- 


(Md 1 | 

have the ſole Vanagemen: of it- -'Twould be the 
making of you--- You can write, I ſuppoſe? 

rb. Ves, upon my Conlcience, that I can very 
well I. May Mark, Honey, that's all---But that's 
Nothing, my dear; I could get any Body to 
write ſor me, if they did hut know how. | 

Gul. That's true---Well, I ſhall fee the Gentle» 
man this Evening, and have little cloſe Talk with 
him abou: you. 

Iriſh. Upoa my Shoul, the moſt ſhivileſt Perfon 
| dye ſce, that ever I met with fiace I was an riß 


4. l Ale. 
Gu]. Where do you lodge, Friend ? 
Iriſb. At the Harp and Spinning Wheel, in Far- 

thing Fields, Wapping; in a Room of my own, 

that I hire at Nine-pence a Weck. 

Cu Your Name? 5 
Jriſh. Patrick O Carrol. . 

ul O Carrol! give me your Haud---we muſt 

be Couſins--my great Grand- mother was an O 

Carrol. | 
Irih. Was ſhe by St. Patrick ? Then we muſt 

be Couſins {ure enough !---Where was ſhe born? 


Gul. At what do you call the Place, where 
Squire O Carrrol lives? 


Triſb. What Provoſt O Carrol ? 
Gul. Ay, the Provoſt. 

L Oh! you're a ſoft Lad | you don't know 
it was Balliſhanny ? 

Gul. Right, that is the very Place !—Well, 
Couſin, I ſhould like to be better acquainted with 


ou. 

Fiſh. And ſo ſhould poor Paddy, by my fet— 
You cannot conceive how my Heart dances in the 
inſide of my Bawelſh, to ſee a Relaſhon, in this 
Part of the World, where I expected to ſte no 
body at all; do Honey, put your Head here to 
teel—fet, Joy, it beats, and beats, and beats, and 
3umps about in my Belly, like a bruſtled Pea upon 
a red hot Fire-ſhoyel—Arra ! I knew you to be 
. | better 
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better than half an Iriſhman, by your Shiviliey to 


Gul. Ay, I wiſh I were wholly fo! but it was 
my Misfortune to be born in England. 

Triſh. Upon my Conſcience that was almoſt 

addy's Misfortune too ! I was begot in 
England, but as goed Luck would have it, I went 
- over to Ireland to be born, 

Gul. Well, Couſin, if you will call on me To- 
morrow Morning, I hope I fhall be able to give 
you Joy of your Place. 
ib. I ſhall, my dear Cuſhin—Arra ! Now if. 
I was but my Father, who has been dead theſe 
eren Years, I ſhould be for making Song upon 
for this Shivility. 

Gul. Your Father? what was he? 

Fi. A true Iriſh Port, my dear; he could 
neither read nor write By my fer, Honey, he 
wrote many an excellent new Song— I have one 
of his upon Moggy Maclachlen, a young Virgin 
anSligo, who he fell in Love with, after ſhe had 
_ wo Love-begots at one Time, to Squire Con- 


Gul. I ſhould be glad to ſee it, if you have it 


on you. 188 | 
Fiſh. O yes, my dear Creature, I always carry 
it upon me—It is in my Head, Honey; You 
Mall ſee it in a Minute, if you will give me leave 
to ſing it. y 

Gul. With all my Heart, Couſin. 

Fi. The Devil burn me now, Honey, if 1 
can think of the right Tune, becauſe it never had 
any Tune at all However, it will go to Larry 
© Gul. By all Means let's have it. 


| Irimman Sings. 

＋ pretty Mag, you're as ſoſt as a Bog, 
And as wild as a Kitten, as wild as a Kitten - 
Thoſe Eyes in your Fuce O pity my Gaſe ) 


Poor Paddy bath ſinitten, poor Paddy hath ſwitten, x 
44 
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Far ſofter than Silk, and as fair as New' MH 
Your Lilly-white Hand i is, your Lilly-white Hand is * 
Your Shape's like a Pail ; from your Head to your Tait 
Your'e flrait as a Wand is, you're ſtrait as a Wand id. 


Four Lips red as Cherries, and your curling Hair is 

As black as the Devil, as black as the Devil : 

Tour Breath is as ſtueet too as any Potatee; 

Or Orange from Seville, or Orange from Seville 

I ben dreſo d in your Baddice, you trip like a Goddeſs, 

Se nimble, ſo frishy ! fo nimble, ſe fo frechy ! 

A Kiſs on your Cbect 110 = 25 ke) 

Would warm me like 'y, would warm me LI 
IVhahky 


I grunt and I pine, and I ſob like a Swine, 

ne youre ſo cruel, beraſe youre ſo.cruel 2 

No Rejt I can take, and a afeet or awake, 

i dream of of my Jewel, I dream of my wel 

Your Hate then give ouer, nor Pac V your” Lovers 
So crueliy handle, ſo cruelly handle | 

Or Paddy mujt die, like a Pig in p y; 

Or Snuff of a Candle, or Sniff of a Candle. 


Gul, I thank you very kindly ; it is a moſt ad- 
mirable Song Well you will be here at Nine To- 
Morrow ? 

Ir. You may be certaia of my coming, my 
dear Cuſhin: | 

Gul. But hark you Be fure not to mention 
Word of this Affair to any Perſon whatſoever 
would not have it get Wind, left any Body elſe 
ſhould be applying to the Gentleman. 

Iriſh. Oh ! let Paddy alone for that, my dear 
Creature, I am too cunning to mention it to no- 
body, but my nown ſhelf Well, your Servant, 

my dear Cuſnin. Exit. 

Gul. Yout Servant, your Servatt We mult 
have this fłllow indented as ſoon as poſſible He 
will fetch a rare Price in the Plantations ——Odfo? 
here cones one in a Chair!—I fancy this N uſt be 


any dear Siſter in. Wickednels. 
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me hand you to a Scat, Madam. 


ve applying to-morrow to know their Succeſs. 


<4 534) 
|, Efiter Mrs. SNAKEWELL in a Chair. 
Dear Mrs. Snarewell, your moſt obedient Let 


Snare. Oh! Oh! Oh! Touch me gently, Mr. 
Gulwell. 8 

Gul. I am glad to ſee you abroad again--(kiſes 
ber) I hear you have had a very bad Night. 

Snare. Oh! The moſt ſhocking one that can 
be imagined ! The Cholic, and my old curſed Di- 
ſemper the Rheumatiſe, have plagued me to ſo 
violent a Degree that I could not poſſibly attend 
your Office in Time Such Twitchings! Such Tor- 
tures I never expected to live till Morning, I 
aſſure you Poor Mr. Watchlight, the Tallow- 
Chandler, was call'd twice out of Bed to comfort 
me- -The dear Man was fo fervent in tis Prayers, 
and ſo earneſt in his ejaculation, that J fectived 
great comfort and 8 was ſo eaſy, ſo 
compoſed, fo reſigned, aſter ] had made my peace 
that I could have parted with life with as little un- 
eafinefs, as a young wife of quality with her d:ary 
of threeſcore-—Oh he's 4 moſt heavenly creature, 
he faid ſuch comfortable, moving things !---Bur 


what ſucceſs had the advertiſement ? 


Gul. Beyond expectation ! 1 had above fifty 
damſels with me---You might have cull'd half a 
dozen at lcaf, that would have afiſwer'd to a F. 


ſuch freſh blooming creatures! 


Snare. The DeviPs in my luck to be ſure !--Ay, 


ay! he owes me a grudge tor turning methodiſt--- 


F have been curſing my fortune in bed thefe three 


hours ſo violently painꝰd, ſo tortur'd, that I could 


not riſe, though my life had depended on it am 
certainly tne moſt unfortunate woman alive! The 
reputation of my houſe will be utterly blaſted for 
want of freſh faces---O this curſed rheumatiſe, that 
it ſhould ſeize me at ſuch a junfure!---I could cry 
my eyes out to think-on't. - [awveeps: 

Gul. Madam, be comforted ; many of them will 


Snare- 
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. Snare. To-morrow | But that won't anſwer my 
Purpoſe: I have promiſed a Virgin to Mr. Zo- 
robabel Habakuk to-night 5 

Gul. You muſt palm ſome of your freſheſt Com- 
modities on him for one. 

Snare. Palm ſome of your freſheſt Commodities, 
quotha! you are vaſtly miſtaken in your Man 
He is too knowing in theſe Matters to be impoſed 
on—]t would be as difficult to deceive my little 
I/raelite in that Point; as a Jury of Matrons—Be- 
fides, he pays the Price of Virginity; and Iam 4 
Perſon of more Honour arid Conſcience, than even 
endeavour to fob him off with a Counterfeit—I 
have too ſtrong a Senſe of Religion, to be guilty of 
ſuch a heinous Impoſture—No, no, Mr. Gulwell i 
if we expect to be Happy hereafter, we muſt en- 
deavour to do; as we would be done by—Is there 
never a likely Girl you expect at the Office to day 2 

Gul. None that 1 know of——But pray how 
ſtands the Account for the /rifþ Lady ? 

Snare. Why, Sir, I could not fqueeze a Penny 
more than ten Guineas from the old eloſe · fiſted 
Scriviner; ſo that I owe you Five—Upon my 
Soul! Mr. Gultoell, you muſt abate of your De- 
mands for the future] The Expences of a Houſe 
of Pleaſure run ſo high; that 1 cannot afford you 
an equal Moiety of my Procuration—T here's Rent, 
Taxes, Seſſes, Repairs, Fire, Candle, Linen, Waſh- 
ing, Cloaths, Connivance-Money, and a thouſand 
other expenſive Articles—1 can give you no more 
than a forth Part: I can afford you no more, as 
I hope to be ſav'd! Ari Ao 

Gul. Madam, I can do Buſineſs, on my preſent 
Terms, with any of the Procureſſes in Town. 

Snare. Ah! you're a covetous Curmudgeon |! 
but there is no quarrelling with you Well. I mult 
be going A have promiſed Mr. Natcblgbt to be 
at the Tabernacle; to return Thanks for my Re- 
covery—He will preach a Thankſgiving Sermon, 
arid fing an occaliopal Hymn of nis own Com- 

* 1 pohng 
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poſing after the Diſcourie Here it is! I've bern 

umming it over in the Chair—O they are {weet 
Words! divine Words! comfortable Words! I'll 
get Mr. Watichiight to write you a Copy---Oh ! 
he's a good Creature! I can never be out of 
his Debt for the great Work of my Reformatian— 
*Tis true I've left him all my worldly Subſtance, 
except Rings and euros to you, and a few 
Friends—Dear Man! He has promiſed to lay it 
out, even to the uttermoſt Farthing, in building a 
Tabernacle. | 

Gul. I hope, Madam, you have not diſinherited 
your two Daughters ? 

Suare. Why I had fome Scruples on that Head, 
but Mr. Watchlight remov'd them He convin- 
ced me of the exceeding great Sinfulneſs of leaving 
any Thing to Baſtards, as it was a dire Counte- 
nance to the Cauſe of Lewdneſs. 

Gul. Here's Religion with a Vengeance ! [de. 
Snare. Oh! he's a good Creature! I ſhould have 
been Loſt! utterly Loſt! irrecoverably Loſt! it ic 
had not been for his pious Counſel— Well, I ſhall 
be with you in the Morning to take a Survey; in 
the mean Time if you meet-with any delicate young 
Thing, be ſure to give me Notice—Oh ! Oh! Oh! 

Gul. Pray what's the Matter, Madam ? 
Snare. A Return of my late Diſorder Have 

no Holland's Gin in your Scrutore ? 

Gul. Yes, I have always a Bottle at the Service 
of the Ladies. (Takes out a Bottle and Glaſs. 

Snare. Hold | hold ! hold! I would not have a- 
bove a Thimbleful—Mercy on me! You ſurely 
think I have the Brain of a Country Juſtice, to bear 


ſuch a.Glaſs in a Morning 
Gul. I deſign this Glaſs for myſelf—To your 
better Health, Mrs. Snarewell, (Drinks. 


| Snare, Thank you, dear Sir,---But I am per- 
ſuaded I can't ive long---You had better give 
me the Bottle; my Hand ſhakes fo violently, that 
1 Iam, 
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Pm afraid of ſpilling, if 1 drink out of the Glafs 
would be a Pity.to waſte the good Creature. 
Come, Sir, Succeſs to our all Undertakings.” | 
(Drinks out of the Bottle.” 

Sul. I thank you, Madam---So! the Thimble- 
ful will be halt a Pint at leaft! 

Snare. Yes, as | was ſaying, I am perſuaded I 
cannot live long—T feel the Decays of Nature in 
me very ſenſibly! ! I am waſting and waſting every 
| PDay—t muſt give over this Way of Life, and 

wholly apply myſelf to the Care of my precious 
and immortal Soul—l am grown fo feeble and in- 
firm, that I am almoſt unfit for this World—Oh! 
Oh! Oh !---there's another Twitch Pray hand 
me the Bottle I muſt have t' other Thimbleful 
Thank you, Mr. Guei --Chairman | , 

(Euter Chairmen wh» help ber into the Chair.) 
Carry me to the Tabernacie - dear Sir, your Servant. 

Gul. Madam, I wiſh you a good Day. 

Snare. Go on, Chairmen---Mr. Guizwe!l! Mr: 
Gulwell ! — Have you no Ears, you damn'd Raſ- 
cals?---Hark you, Sir---If any Thing offers in 
halt an Hour or ſo, ſend me Word to the Taber- 
nac le. 

Gul. I ſhall, Madam.—— 

(Mrs. Snarewell is carried off ſinging a Hm.) 
Let me fee---Mrs. Martin's fair Lodger was to call 
to Day -I muſt not let Mother Snarewell ſee her- 
I'll market for her on my own Bottom---If ſhe 
don't turn Reſtive on my Hands, I ſhall make a 
pretty Penny of her -Oh! here comes one of * 
Right — Cuſtomers! 1 


Enter Lord BRILLIANT. 


My Lord, your Lordſhip's moſt devoted. 
I. BN. Mr. Gubwell, J am moſt immenſely 
glad to ſee you ! Lady Brilliant, who by the by is 
the moſt whimſical Perſon alive, hath inſiſted on 
the Diſcharge of Mrs Candy; and unlefs J conſent, 
we ſhall have nothing but Hell and the Devil to do 
avout the Affair. This is the Curſe of marrying a 
E 2 nen 8 
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Tradeſman s Daughter tor the Sake ofher Fortune 
My Lady is ten Times more haughty and imperti- 
nent, than if ſhe had been born a Woman of Qua- 
lity. 

Gul. And how will your Lordſhip diſpoſe of 
Mrs. Candy !---She's a very good Sort of a Woman, 
Lord Bril. Upon my Honour the moſt virtuous, 
inoffenſive, deſerving Creature on the Globe !---I 
want to conſult you on this very Afﬀair.--You have 
often the Advowſons of Livings to diſpoſe off? and 
if I could make a reaſonable Purchaſe of one, of 
about a cool hundred a Year, I would marry her to 
Mr Secondly-my Chaplain, and take his Bond for 
the Purchaſe- money. I would not haye it lie at 
too great a Diſtance ; for Mr. Secondly is a man, for 
whom I have ſo particular an Eſteem; that I ſhould 
like now- and then, to give him a friendly Call--- 
But we want a Houſekeeper to ſupply Mrs Candy's 
Place, Have you never a one to recommend? You 
know what will pleaſe. | 
'- Gul. I have one of the fineſt W omen in the 
World to povide for ·· I expect her here every minute 
Will your Lordſhip be pleaſed to ſtep into that 
Room---You may ſee her thro' the Lattice---You 
will find Rochefter's Poems, and the Memorrs of 
a Woman of Pleaſure to entertain your--pray 
petire, my Lord here's Company, 

[ Exit Lerd Brilliant 
tis the very Woman!--If ſhe be but of the right 
Sort, L ſhall make a pretty Penny of her. 


Enter MARIA. 


Me. Sir, I am come agreeable to Appointment 
Have you heard of any Thing that will ſuit me ? 
Sul. Madam, I belieye I have done your Buſi: - 
neſs: there is a Peer in the next Room, who 1 is in 
immediate Want of a Houſekeeper. 

Ma. Is the Nobleman married, or ſingle? 

» Gul. Married, Madam; to one of the beſt Wo- 

men in dhe World: you will be very happy way 
| lace 
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---Her Ladyſhip is the moſt generous - Woman of 
the Age---Mrs. Candy the the preſent Houſekeep- 
er, has ſaved a Fortune in the Family, and is going 
to be married to a Clergyman---ſhall I call his 
Lerdihip?  - wg | 

Ma I had rather firſt ſce his Lady---but do as 

ou pleaſe. | 

G My Lord i- -[ Enter Lord Brilliant] This 
is the Lady I told your lordſhip of, 

L. Bril, Madam, your moſt obedient---Egad, 
a moſt angelic Creature !---Madam, I was telling 
Mr, Gulwell---l fay, Madam, I was telling Mr. 
Gulwell that my Houlckeeper is going to be mar- 
ried---and that we ſhall want one to ſupply. her 
Place---wherefore if you are inclinable---thar is, if 
the Place would ſuit, and you can be well recom- 
mended- I ſay, madam, well recommended for 
my Lady will take nobody without a ſufficient 
Character - therefore, madam, if---1 ſay, madam, 
if the Place would ſuit, and you can have a ſatis- 
factory Recommendation, I ſhould. be glad to 
know your Terms---I was never in ſuch confu- 
ſion in my Lite ! 

Gul. Here's Company a coming !---Pleaſe ts 
ſtep into the next Room, and you may talk of the 
Affair with leſsInterruption.(E&xeunt L. Bril. and Ms. 
So! ſo! matters ſeem to go on very promilingly } 

Enter Mrs. Doggerel, and a Girl. 

Hey day ! what whimſical Figure is this ? ſhe 
ſcems to be of the Family of the Slammekins ! 

Mrs. Dog. Mr. Office-keeper—I forget your 
Name, tho” I have ſeen it ſo often in print. 

Gul. Gulwell, Madam—pray be ſeated, 

Mrs. Deg. I come, Mr. Gulwell, to enquire after 
a Perſon that can write Short-hand: I want an Ama- 
nuenſis. 

Gul. An Amanvuenſis, Madam ? ala; 
Mrs. Dog. Yes, Sir, an Amanuenſis is to take 
down my Ideas. They flow upon me in ſuch Tor- 

- | rents, 
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rents. that I cannot commit them to Paper a tenth © 
part fo faſt as I could wiſh My Name, Sir, is not 
altogether unknown to the literary World. You 
have undoubredly heard of the celebrated Mrs. 
Slatternella Doggerel, the Dramatic Pocteſs — 
Hey, have nat you? © 

Gut. O yes, Madam, ten thouſand 8 
Tho' the Devil fetch me if ever I heard of the Name 
before ! 1 thought ſhe was of the rhyming Sifter- 
hood, ora mad Woman, which is pretty much the 
me. 22 

Mrs. Dog. I have written, Mr. —— hat's 
your Name, Sir ? ? 

Girl. Gulwell, ne, is the Gentleman's 8 
Name. 

Mrs. Dog. Ay, ay, Child have written, Mr. 
Cultwell, no lefs than nine Tragedics, eight Co- 
medies,” ſeven Tragi-comedies, fix Farces, five 
Operas, four Maſques, three Oratorios, rwa mock 
Tragedies, and one Tragi-comi- operatico-magico- 
farcico-paſtoral, dramatic Romance, making in 
the Whole, as Scrub ſays, five and forty. | 

Girl. Yes, Sir, five and forty. 

Gul. And pray Madam, howmany of them 
have been brought upon the Stage? 1 

V.. Dog. Not one, Sir; but that is no Dimi- 
nution of their Merit; for while the Stage is under 
the Direction of People that ſcribble themſelves, it 
is no wonder they are fo backward in producing the 
Works of Others. As what do you call 'um fays in 
the Play, who the Devil cares for any Man, that 
has more wit than himſelf, —Hey, Mr. Culwell? 

Gul. Very true. Madam. but ſuppoſe we ſhou ld 
beat about for a Patron among the Great ? 

"Mrs. Dog. A Patron, quotha. Why the very 
Word, applied as an encourager of literary Merit, 
is almoſt obſolete. You might as ſoon find a real 
Patriot; as a real Patron. Our great Men are too 
much engaged in the Triſſes and Follies of the 
Age, to give themſelves any Concern about dra- 

matic” 
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matic Genius---Indeed if I could ſubmit to write 2 
Treatiſe on the Science of Gaming, a new Hiſtory 
of Peerage, or an Eſſiy on improving the Breed of 
Running-Horſes, perhaps ſome of our right ho- 
nourable Jockies might vouchſafe to give me a Re- 
commendation, to their brother Jockies of the 
Theatrical Turf. N12 
Gul. Madam, I am of opinion. that a well-writ- 
ten Pamphlet, in favour of the Miniſtry, could 
not fail of procuring you a Patron. 
Mrs. Dog. And fo you would have me facrifice 
Conſcience, to Intereſt, you ſtrange Creature, you ? 
Gul. Conſcience! Madam! what have Authors, 
that write for Bread, to do with Conſcience? A. 
learned Profeſſor in the Law, though he has amaſſed 
even a minitterial Fortune at the Bar, will for afew - 
Guineas proſtitute his Eloquence, by pleading in 
a bad Cauſe ; then why ſhould not a poor Devil of 
an Author, againſt his Conſcience, brandiſh his Pen 
in a —— Squabble, to keep himſelf from ſtarv- 
ing! NM 
Mrs. Dog. But what Author of true Genius 
could ever ſtoop to write a parcel of dull Stuff 
about Inns and Outs? No, no; depend on't, the 
moſt certain way to get my pieces on the Stage, 
will be to go upon the Stage myfelf---Many ricket- 
ty dramatic Brats have been allowed to crawl upon 
the Stage, which would never have made their 
theatrical Appearance, if they had not been of the- 
atrical Parentage. | 92 
Gul. Madam, your Obſervation is very juſt. 
Mrs. Dog. But pray, what do you think of 
my Perſon ? with a large hoop, inſtead of this Trol- 
lopre, ſhould not I make a tolerably-elegant Fi- 
gure in Tragedy, nay, not to ſay magnificent one? 
G. The moit elegant, and magnificent in the 
World. | ew 
Mrs. Dog. I once play'd Belvidera with ſome of 
my city Acquaintance, and got ſuch prodigious 
Applauſe, that Mr. Alderman Loveturtle came 
; wad- 
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waddling up to me, with a, Madam, you have 
play d the part ſo finely, that though I love good 
eating better than any thing in the World, I would 
morcity upon Bread and Water a whole Month 
for the Pleaſure of ſeeing you play it again,” 
Gul Madam, you are an excellent Mimic. 
Mrs. Dog. And what has rais'd the Reputation 
of ſome Performers ſo much as Mimicry ?---But 
I'Il give you a Speech in Belvidera's mad Scene. 
Gul. Madam, you will oblige me greatly, 
Girl. My Mamma ſpeaks it delightfully, I aſ- 
ſure you, Sir. 5 
"Mrs. Dog. Take my Cap, Melpomene---I muſt 
have my Hair about my Ears; there is no playing 
a mad Scene without diſhevell'd Hair. 
. . Ha! look there 
My Huſband bloody and his Friend too !--vaniſh'd ! 
Here they went down {--O I'll dig, dig the den up- 
Ho! Jaffier, Jaffier | 
Girl. Pray don't cry, Mamma--don't cry.(weeps. 
Mrs. Dog. Pray, Mr. Gulliver, lend me your 
Hand to help me up---Well, what do you think 
of this Acting? | 1 
Sul. I am aftoniſh'd at it Why don't you ap- 
ply to the Managers ? | 
Girl. My mamma did apply to one of them. 
Me. Dog. Yes, and ſpoke that very Speech. 
- Gul. And what did he ſay? Was he not in 
raptures'? he's 
Mrs. Dog. So far from it, that he did nothing 
all the while; but titter, and he! he! he l. 
Gil. Yes, he did nothing but titter, and he! he ! 
Gul.” Fitter, and he! he! he! {They all force 4 
Laugh.) Pray has miſs any Turn for the Stage? 
Mrs Dog. Yes, yes; I ſhall breed her up myſelf. 
With ber own Capabilities, and my Inſtructions, I 
don't doubt but ſhe will make all our Tragedy 
Heroines turn pale—tſhe will Eclipſe them all I 
warrant her. -I have already taught her the Part 
of Sappho in my two Act Tragedy of that Name. 
Give the Gentleman a Speech, Me!pomene. , 
Girt; 
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Girl. Ves, Mamma Where ſhall I begitn 

Mrs. Dog. At O'Phaon! Phaon*'--You are to 
obſerve, Sir, that al} my Tragedies are written in 
Heroics: I hare your blank Verſe ; it is but one 
remove from Proſe, and conſequently not ſub- 
| lime enough for Tragedy.---Now begin, Melly. 
Girl. 46 Phaon! Pnaon! could my Eyes im- 
alt, ,:1 4 

„The ſwelling throes, and tumults of my heart.” 

Mrs. Dog. The ſwelling Throes and Tumults 
of my Heart ! Child, you are too languid by ten 
thouſand Degrees. Your Siſter Calliope would 
ſpeak it abundantly bercer---Nay little Clio, that 
is not quite three Years old, could not ſpeak it 
worſe, Give it more Energy, Child. Set yourſelf 
a heaving like a Tragedian out of Breath It ſhoald 
be ſpoke thus---The ſwelling Throes and Tumults 
of my Heart. 

Girl. **The'ſwelling Throes and Tumults of my 

Heart, 

* Thou never wouldſt thy Sappho- s Love deſert.” 
Mrs. Dog. There's a pathetic Speech ſor you! 
Gul. Very pathetic indeed! And this little Dear 

hath ſpoke it like an Angel. 

Mrs. Dog. Vil now give you a Touch of the 
Pompous--**By Hell and Vengeance] I forgot to 
tell you itis the Turnkey's Soliloquy i in my Tra- 
gedy of Betty Canning. | 
“ By Hell and Vengeance Canning ſhall be mine! 
„Her, but with Lite, I never can reſign. 

* Should na bar my Paſſage to the Dame, | 

** Headlong l'd plunge into the ſulphurous Flame 

* Or, like the Titans, wage'a War with Jove, 

Rather than loſe the Object of my Love.” _ 
Gul. Madam, this muſt have a Gn Effect. It 

will certainly bring the Houſe down, whenever it 

is play'd. 

Mrs. Dog. You ſeiifible Creature, I muſt em- 
brace you for the kind Expreſſion---Yes, yes, it 
muſt have a fine Effect, or it never would have _ 

F 
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a run of fifty nights---I aſſure you it was play'd ne 
leſs than fifty nights by Mr. Flockton's Conipany. 
. Gal. Flockton's Company? Pray whois Flockton ? 
; Mrs. Dog. He is maſter of the beſt Company of 
Puppets in England. 

Gul. So then your Piece has been play'd by 
wooden An, ha! ha! ha! 

Mrs. Dog. Wooden Actors! and why this Sar- 
caſm on wooden Actors ? Pray Sir, let me aſk 
vou, What Piece is now-a-days play'd without 
wooden Actors ?— Well, Mr.—-a Culpepper--- 

Siri. Lud! mamma, what a queer Name ts 
that! they call him Gulwell. 

Mrs. Dog. My dear, I knew his Name begun 
with either Gull or Cull---I aſk your pardon, Sir; 
Iam frequently ſo envelop'd in Thought, than I 
even forget my own Name; I hope, therefore you 
will not take it amiſs, that L ſhould not remember 

ours. 
- + Gul. No Apology, madam. 
Mrs. Dog. Well Mr. ---a---Gullcatcher, if you 


hear of an Amanuenſis, pray give me the moſt 
early Intelligende. 


Gul. But I hope, madam, I ſhall not offend you 


in aſking you how he is to be paid? 
Mrs. Deg. Paid ? why I really did not think of 


this Let me ſee- - ſuppoſe no this won't do. 


hum - ay: He ſhall have a tenth part of the Pro- 
fits of my future Productions He ſhall tythe em. 
Cual. Madam, I feel for your young Muſes, and 
_ 3 with you no longer. Take my Ad 
| So immediately home, and burn all your 
Ken for I am certain you'll never make a Shil- 
ling of them, unleſs you ſell them for waſte Paper. 
Mrs. Dog. Waſte Paper? Heaven and Earth 
ſuch — Compoſitions go for waſte Paper? 
ir. Waſte Paper indeed ! I ſhould. not have 
thought of Waſte Paper ! 
Sul. Burn them all immediately. Give me your 
| en Promiſe to leave off ſcribbling, and — 
ce 
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Place, worthy your Acceptance, fall in my way, I 
will endeavour to fix you 1n it. | 

Mrs. Deg. What! facritice immortality, for a 
place !---I muſt tell you, Sir, you're an envious, 
impertinent, ſelf-ſufficient Puppy, to preſume to 
adviſe me, who have a million times your Under- 
ſtanding, | 

Girl. Yes, a million times your Underſtanding. 

Mrs. Deg. Waſte Paper ! O ye Gods !---If I had 
the Wealth of Crœſus, I would give it all to be 


reveng'd on this affronting Savage. Exit. 
Girl. Ah! you're a naughty Creature to vex my 
r mamma in this manner! Exit. 


Gul. So! This comes of my plain dealing ! 1 
am rightly ſerv*d for endeavouring to Wath the 
Blackamoor white, | 

Enter Mrs. Doggerell and Girl. 

Mrs. Dog. I'm return'd to tell you that I will 
have ample Vengeance for this Indignity. I will 
immediately ſet about writing a Farce called the 
Regiſter-Office, in which I will expoſe your Tricks, 
your Frauds, your Cheats, your Impolitions, your 
Chicaneries--I'll do for you !--Pll make you repent 
the Hour wherein you had the Impudence and ill 
nature to adviſe me to burn all my Pieces——By 
all the Gods I Il write ſuch a Piece againſt you 
Then like thy Fate ſuperior will I fit, | 
And ſee thee ſcorn'd'and laugh'd at by the Pit; 
1withmy Friends will in the Gallery go, 
And tread thee ſinking to the Shades below. Exit. 

Girl. And tread thee ſinking to the Shades below. 

> Ns | ei. 

Gul. The Woman takes it mightily in dudgeon ! 
my Friend Harry Tricket? What can be his Buſi- 


Este TRICK IT. 


Trick, Well, Sir, you rectiy'd my Letter? 


Gul. Letter? what Letter? 
| A AE%2 Trick 
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Trict. The Letter I ſent you this Morning. 

Gul. Not I indeed pray how did you ſend it? 

Trick. By a Ticket- porter, whom I order'd to 
call in his Way to the Banker's, 

Gul. He muſt have forgot it what wa'ſt about? 
ſpeak low; there's Company in that Room. 
Trict. My Niece is going to file a bill in Chan- 
_ cery againft me, to ſer aſide her Father's Will. She 
ill be ſupported by the Gentleman with whom 
ihe now liyes---I was told it this Morning by a 
Friend, who din'd with him a few Days ago in 
Somer ſetſhire---Now, Sir, as Mr. Williams is going 
to leave you, he will perhaps begin to ſqueak; 
and then I ſhall not only loſe the Money, but my 
Life into the Bargain. | | 3 
Gul. It is not in his Power to do you any In- 
jury: he was not privy to your Brorther-in-law's 
Ggning a counter fert Will, but only called haſtily 
in to witneſs the Signature. The other Evidence 
is dead, wherefore there is no Danger ſyom that 
Quarter -Don't be afraid; I'll anſwer for the Va- 

lidity of the Will---I thought you had known the 
Law better in theſe Caſes, than to be afraid of 
ſuch a Bug bear as a Chancery-Suit ! EN 

Trick. You have given me ſome Comfort: ] 
have been very uneaſy theſe three Hours. 
Ma. [within] Help! help! Murder! help! 


Enter HARWOOD and WILLIAMS. 


Har. Hal my Maris in Danger! (Enter Maria. 
What's the Matter, my Dear ? | 
Ma. Good Heaven! Is it you Mr. Harwood ? 
I am ſo frighted and gut of Breath, that I can ſcarce 
ſpeak---A nahe Villain, hath attempted my Ruin. 
Har- Let me ſecure the Door, Icaſt theſe Vil- 


lains eſcape, and I ſhall puniſh the right honour- 


able Scoundredl—(lorks the Door) there's the Key, 
Mr. Wiliens---Frank(y, and the Officers muſt ſoon 
be here Now fer his Lordſhip. (Exit. 
- * Trick. My Niece and her Mafter! a 
Ful. The Devil they are! Enter 
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Enter Haz wocp dragging in Lord BRIILIANr. 
Har. Now, my Lord, if your Life be worth 


preſerving a few Minutes, draw. 

L. Bril. Sir, this is no proper Place for a Duel. 

Har. Not fo proper, as the other Room for your 
Lordſhip's intended Purpoſe; however it will do... 
come, my Lord, you muſt fight me, or aſk your 
Lifte—You can fight, I am ſure ; for I have been 
a Witneſs of your Lordſhip's Courage in Flanders 
---Why don't you draw ?---Do the one or the 0- 
ther, or I ſhall diſhonour the Peerage of my Coun- 
try, by kicking your Lordſhip out of the Room. 

Lerd Brit. Sir, in a bad Cauſe I think it no Di- 
minution of my Honour to own myſelf ro blame, 
and wiſh it were in my Power to make her due 
Sati · faction for the intended Injury. 

Har. This is talking like the Peer and the Gen- 
tleman- My Lord, Pm ſatisfied I have ſome 
Queſtions to aſk Mr. Trickit, and ſhall take 
it as a particular Favour, if you will be kind 
enough to leave us for a few Minutes. | 
Lord Bril. Sir, I ſhall withdraw; and if I can 
ſerve either you or the Lady, you may freelycom- 
mand me. 

Har. | humbly thank your Lordſhip----Mr. 
Williams, pray unlock the Door. | Exit L Bril, 
I am forry Mr. Trickit, there ſhould be ſuch a 
Brace of Raſcals in the World as you and your 
Friend, Mr, Williams open'd this Letter, on a 
Suppoſition of it's being relative to the Buſineſs of 
the Regiſter-Office,--- I need not tell you it is a 
Proof of a Piece of Villainy, ſufficient to hang you 
both: however in Conſideration of your Family, 
] ſhall let your Crime flip unpuniſhed, on Con- 
dition of your reſtoring the Money, of which you 
have robb'd your Niece by a villainous Will. 

Trick. Sir, I acknowledge my Offence, and 
will make whatever Reſtitution you require. 
Har. Enough, Sir Mr. Williams, I ſee 

bk | 6 Fraukly 
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Frankly and the Officers at the Door---pray ſtep 

out, and tell him we have made up the Affair. 
* Wil. 1 ſhall, Sir. | [ Exit. 
Trick. I beg leave to inform you, by Way of 
leſſening my Offence, that this Villain put me up- 
on the Fraud, and afterwards inſiſted on a 

thouſand Pounds for his Advice and Secrecy. 

Har. I am ſorry it is not in my Power to make 
an Example of him, without expoſing or puniſh- 
ing you: However, if he will not agree to reſtore 
the Money, he ſhall be given up to Juſtice. 
Gul. Sir, 1 ſhall reſtore it whenever the Lady 
pleaſes. | 
Enter FRANELY and WILLIAMS. 


Fran. Well, you've brought *em to terms I find? 
Har. Ay, thanks to my friend //7hams, we have. 


Enter IRISHMAN. 


Iriſh. My dear Cuſhin, after I went away be- 
fore, I forgot to remember to pay you for vour 
Shivility ; therefore I am going to come back a- 
gain to be out of your Debt. Ht 
Gul. Never mind it, Couſin---any other Time. 
Tris. Arra! Tam a Perſon of more Honour than 
to continue in nobody's Debt, when I owe him 
nothing. Beſides, if 1 ſhould be taken ſick, and 
die of a Conſumption to Night, you might tell me 
to my Face the next Time 1 ſeed you, that | ſtole 
out of the World on purpoſe to cheat you-- There, 
my dear Cuſhin. (Seats Gulwell.) — 
Enter SCOTCHMAN and HicHLanD PIPER. 
ul. Oh! Oh! Oh! Murder! Murder! 
trifb. Upon my Shoul you lie now, Hone 
for it was only a Shivil Beating. 
. Gul. A Plague on ſuch Civiluy ſay I ! 
Enter FRENCHMAN. 
| Scotch, Lay on Lad; for the Deel burſt me an 
I bid ye hald your Hand, gin ye ſkelp him this fix 
Hours---Here's Hully;tells me he's as great a Faw, 
as erte {wang in a Helter. 
French. 
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French. Begar | ſo ſay monſieur la Fricaſſe. 

Har. Gentlemen, what is the Matter between 

Fou and this Office-Keeper ? 

triſþ. Matter, my dear Joy! Nothing at all---I 
am only paying him for getting me a Place in the 
'Weſt---Ah ! the Devil Weſt. you my Dear! Your 

Weſt is ſome of the Plantations in the Eaft-Indies, 
where Pickpockers are ſent to---This Kidnapping 
Raſcal was going to ſend me into the other World 

to be turn'd into a black Negro---I had gone ſure 
enough, but for Macarrell O Neil, whom I over- 

took, as we run againſt one another in your Eng- 

liſh St Patrick's Church-Yard---St. Paul's -He 
told me this Scoundrel had tranſported three Jriſb 
Hay-makers over Land to the Plantations, on Pre- 
tence of getting them'Placesin the Weſt- I'll Plan- 
tation you, you Tief of the World. 

Search. And troth, Fully tells me he play d een 
fic a Trick, to twa of my Conntrymen. * 

French. Begar! Me vill have one Kick at the Fan- 
faron for my von Chelin and tree alfpence. 

Tei. Hold, my dear Creature!---Don't lift a 
Hand at him I beſeech you! For no Foreigners, 
but the Ir, muſt pretend to kick an Engliſbman, 

French. Den pray give him von Kick for me. 

Triſh. Kick him for a Frenchman ? I would ſooner 
lend him a hand to kick all you outlandiſh Pick- 

kets out of the Nation. _ 

Scoteh. What think ye, Lad, an we tak him to 
the neiſt Horſe-Pool, an waſh the Fleas aff him? 

Iriſh. The Devil burn me but that is the very 
1 hing, 1 was uſt going to think of My dear 
Cuſhin, you muſt go along with us. 

Gul. | beſeech you, Gentlemen, don't diſgrace 
me ſo publickly, aan 
Scotch. Troth, we'ſe no care a Bawhbie for that 
Come, gie's a Lilt; we'ſe carry him aff ? mu- 
ſical Triumph- Do ye guard him behind. Man. 

Iriſh. Let me alone tor that, Honey ---If he 
offer to run away, I'll knock him down as dead 
as ever he was born (They hurry bim F. 


Har. 
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Hur. There i is ſo much Juſtice In the Raſeal's 


Puniſhment, that I was reſolved not to oppoſe it-·— 


Now, dear Maria, I have two Favours to aſk of 


you, both of which I hope you will grant me. 

Aa. Sir, you have been my Deliverer, and can- 
not aſk any Thing with Honour, that I ſhall refuſe. 
Har. Firſt then, I muſt defire you to forgive my 
hte Offence. ©” Inthe next Place, to return wb me 
to Somerſetſhire ; not in the Capacity of a Houſe- 
keeper, but a Wife Don't imagine the Recovery 
of your Fortune hath induced me to this Propoſal--- 
Mr. Frankly can convince you the ſole Intent of 
my Journey to town was to marry you. 


Ma. Sir, I don't diſpute your Veracity z and 
muſt belie my own Heart if I make any Objeftion 


to your honourable Propoſal. 


Hur. An boneſt Girl ifaith ! let us ſtep tu Frank- 
"y's, and I'll order my Poſt Chariot to drive us to 


Doctors Commons---My Friend Charles, and Mr. 
Williams will be kind enough to attend us. 
Fran. With all my Heart——So the Adven- 


Affair? 

Hur. Fortunate for me indeed 1 And were 1 — 
convinced of the Service ariſing to the commu- 
nity, from the inſtitution and proper management 
'of a Regiſter Office; I ſhould be apt to conclude, 


would ever ſer Foot within its Walls. Exeunt, 
33 Tu E N ” 


- *ture of the Regiſter · Office hath turn'd Wes Hs. 


from the Trick Villainy, and Chicanery I have ſeea 
Within this Hour, that none but a Fool or a Knave _ - 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


To 8 de barge of Plagiariſm in the Part of Mrs 
SNAREWELL, it may not be unneceſſary to declare, that 

the Recrsrex-OFrice was put into Mr. Foote's Hands near 

ee d bis Mrxox; 1 
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